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THE WIDOW OF R

TheCubanPatrior's
Fate Unknown
fo the Latter.

£ & pleasant Bome at Cestral Vallar, In
l the famlly of Mr. Tomas Estrada Paliia,
Hyes Mrs Rius Rivera, wife of the
brave Cuban Geners! now wounded and a
prisoner In the hands of the Soaniards.

Surrounded by friends who bave guarded
tier from knowledge of ber husbeud's mils-
fortune, she is as merry as ever a soldier’s
wile coulid be.

My, but she I8 proud of hith—that soldier
husband, who took the great Maceao's place
in the miost dangerous part of Cuba abd
fonght bimself ihto the knowledge of the
worll snd gmtltode of Cuba untll he foll,
torn and Bleeding, luto the clutcehes of the
enemy!

And she does wot know a word of I
8he taghe nll day long and reads the let.
ters Genoral Rivera found tlme to send from
the very thlck of battles, and nlways she
talks of him—hls courage Is Her boust, Lis
Akl her pride. Next to the Joy of belng
with him Is her confldence In his suceess.
8he looks forwardsto a reunlon when the
war & dope and dpes not dream that serl
ous mikforiune ean come to him.

Ah, the poor young woman! [t wasagony
to listen to her high hopes and kpow thnt
the hero'and object of them all was Iying In
A Spanfsh prison, slek with wounds, unable
to communleata with her, maybe under
doom of death. At 'best dependent on Epan-
fsly mercy for llfe and honor. T could not
tell her the dreadful news. Those with
whpm she makes her home have declded
that It !s merey to spare her the suspenss
and anxiety as long as possible,

While General Rina Rivern's fate Is
donbt ahe wiil remnin In bappy ignorance,

If he [ mentenced to death or his case
Is otherwise determined by the | -ihunal
then they will tell her.

God send words for the one that
break the news!

Bhe s a2 Cuban chlef's wife, and the In-
surrection 1s part of her ersed. though
there 's nn Cuban blood In her velns. The
misfortune that has overtaken her husbnml
falie may always bave coneldervd possible,
It was otherwlse with me. My poor hus-
band wns an American cltizen. We had
nothing to do with fhe wir. Ricardo Rulz
pald no attentlon (o politics In Cuba, bt
they touk him from my side, locked him
alone In a dungeon and mardered him
there. 1 was full of my own enfMering und
sorrow when 1 enalled on Mrs, Rivera,

Mrs. Piling presenteyd mie,

*There la to need of an imrn-!n-lhm,
Mr Rivera said, taking me in her arms |
and kisglng me on boih cheeks 1 recog |
nized you when you drove up from your
We know pour sni
It must be hard, o

In

must

|
|

tory, my pooc friend.
Bird for you!"

Bo she sympathized with me and com
forted me, and all the fime 1 knew of 'her
misfortunen. 8o neprly akin to wy own, and |
she did wot know.  She s A fir-faced |
wWonan, a stroug young Hondurena.  She
Iooka and dresses more Itke am American
than gne of ve. She has fine nyM. hrhc‘rrt
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ALY \'l'}'itfk

YA

J(IITII\'.\L.

BUNDAY; A

INTERVIEWS TH

L= |
]
L]

PRI

GEN.

|
fhe & of gulcker mlind

with Intelligence,
thon most Spanlsh-Ameriean woumen, and 1
feared ber keennesa would pecetente me
| and discover the secret I was clarged to
keep from Ler

“rell me how came your husbnnd to go to
the war®* 1 asked ber.

"“He felt It bis duty.”
was in the fen yenrs
the
all these years. When the present
broke omt We was notifed with other
triots, that Cuba peeded blm, wod e po-
swered the eall,

“We were living comfortably

she answernd. “He
war, and he nirspd

wnr

In British

Handiras, We werp not rich, but my I:us-
! We made the rounds ‘of the lmsemenr
before taking our sents in the Guarden,

ench representlig grades of the so-|
the wwo

olul weale s AT apart ns

poles. xaw and enjoyed the clrcus.

Masrer Gllbert wos rather Interested In
| sntme of the prople below stalrs and con-

One sninll man was from Murcay Hill; | descended to the jnggiers with good-natured

the ofher's home was
dpwhn im Cherry
gireet,
_ Onpe was the person
ifiontion of eareless,
indoiged, lnxurions
the other a
“typleal  strest  Arab,
Wappy-go-lucky, mis-
chlevous, tattered and
pleturesque—the prod-
net of the tenement
house entlronment.
Thelr comments and
‘eriticlsms  of  tha
Greatest Show on
“Esrth are here falth:

fully reproduced.
Flrst—Our 11ttle

‘Murray Hill man.
Gilbert White, al-

though but ten years
of mge, bas seetn a3
much of this world as
have many men of
thirty. He has crossed
the ocean a dozen
times nnd Is as famil-
jar’ with the hotels,
mesenms, plotnre gal-
iaries and theatres of
London and Pnris as
he ls; with those of
New York.

This little cosmapo-
‘te s the son of &
gecesaful man, dis-
Angulshed In educa-
tional clreles, nind
therefare represents
not only wealth, buot
eultore of the bLest
sort.  In  Glibert's
beautifnl home up-
town are found not
only costly furnitupe,
rugs, hbangings and
rare brica-brae, but

" Corots and Daublgnys

From his mother
the boy lnherits great
misleal talent and i‘requenm
ppera like p flaneur.
boy's newspaper, and Is an atblete of no
mean reputation st the military school
where be I8 belng carefully educated. \1-\h--

over, this juvenlle Admirable Crichton Is!
s wilty as a post-prandlal speaker, and
Esp the face #nd coloring of ' chernb. His|

manners are those of a man of so.-_m_v,l

perfeat, languld, and, It must be confessad, |
# blt-blase. Glibert s often hared, but his
tlrs of Indifferent languor are simp!y dell-|
clous,

“Glthert,” 1 asked, when he recelved me|
In his mother's elegant drawing rooms with
& manner a clubman might envy and copy,
“will ot go to Barnum’s with me?”

“ shall be charmed.” he replled, In
sweet, eool, courteous itones, Lut withont
‘betraring one trace of that entbusiesm
ong would naturally expect lo a boy Just
lovited to the clrous, :

At the sppoluted hour 1 calind for my
Amill edeort, TLookiug like a little- prin <.-|
In Dlack velvet snd lace, his bloud bead |
suratonited by the Jannrlest of hats, which |
bore the mark of a Londun tradesman,
.nm.l his small pateitlan hands encised In |
the smariest of terrawottt Ludd Rluves,
my day swell Joloed me.

He Is the editor of &

|

The Little Murray Hill Boy,

the grand) bonhomle

Hiz personallty was o strik |
Inz that many of the clrens employes
wdged each other to look at the hand-
some child, who &iuntered from <oage Ju
cage regarding the asnimals with a crith
enl and dispassionnte surver,

But he seom wbarled of the pintant
crowd and evil rnelliug atmosphere and|
sabd: “Don’t you ihink It wonld be a
very good thing to gi-[ out of this beastly
e
s I took the hlnt and niy charge upstalrs
at the spme moment.

When we had settled onpseives for thi
afterngon Gilbert critieally exnmined his
|'programme:  “Same old, thipg'" he re-|
marked, wearlly—"ebarlot’ races! Homph! |
I am s&ick of those old. chariot mces.
Wiy  don’t tliese cleens people gel op
something wew, 1 waonder.”

' Tha fitat few nets of the performance |
werd rocelved wlih ehllling “‘disdaln by wy|

sl eeltle, He ot last condescendod to

|sny apropoa of one of the white-hvailed

halfoons:
der?
Noavean In' DPacls—he's
Then Gilbert yawned;

“Ilo yon sce thnt clown  Fom-

ratler ‘glevef.

clever," adcoispanled by the yawn of

enodl.

sorcow of the Tailure of the revolotlon |

PR

I @aw Blm last year In the Ulrgne |

| fully out of ordar.
I wish 1| might reproduace that “rather|so very diffloult by dangerohs aboit thosv

merchandise  stors main-
talfied us well, We were vary happy and
!l"l tepibed, Just we twe, for, thoogh we
| hgve Lben matyled fen years, we have oot
Do with elilldren, The letter
ciine gl he sbowed it to me. |
| "1 knew what hail ‘been hig hope during
all those years, and reallzed that the thne
lad come whep be would leave me.”

“hat 1 osalil, “dkn't yon oppose hls go-
ing. Were vou not afmld?”

I kEnow Uttle of soldiers. It seemed won-
derfol roome that this gentle woman should
tgpenk sooealmly nboutr tihe husbaml she

ecared so muek for, leaving ber side and
| pluanging loto war,

band’'s general

blessed

RIVERA’S WIFE TELLING MRS.

lrnll of pnrll.

| sald.

You see T knew ns
about goldiers’ wives as 1 do of soldiers. |
This womnan has something In ber different
from most of us, something thai sustnlns
her. It seems to me that she shares her
brave hnsband’s spleit, and even fecls the
fascluntion they say luaplres such ns be to
risk thelr llves for glory or eouniry.

She Iaughed merelly at my quest'on,

“What Juoan does must be righc #he |
St wae bis-duiy to go, and It brening
my duty to make it ns ensy for Wibm ag pos-
sib e, He conld not lve In peyer and salety
knowing that his old brothers o arms
wera af thelr posts and sirlking for Cuba.

when every hour was | It did not need Il'u ‘Towill go, Aurors,’ 1o el afferad himself.

1Itih=:

me of hls resolution. 1 knew 1t iis soon as
1 rond the eall 'to arms.  We canie 1o New
York a voir ogo. Juao =old everyihing, bis
store, hls gootls, hls atconnts, onr furnituge
—afl.

“Before e went to the war Juan took
me around  (his country sighiséeing, We
wont to Nigmarn and stoped there some
tlebe. He kitew It wios hard for me to part
with bim, aod aday* e this [ttle bit of
plensurltg was p sort of bribe, How. the
time Hew! The weeks went by ke days,
aud presently we were back o New Yerk
agein,

“Then Juan wedt to the Colan Junta and
He it ‘uot ask for any

amd - &t the game thme more depressing
thin the palpable afl rhorongh disluslon-
ment of fhiz Go de sleelp youngster., No -
tie erigs aud tmurmurs of Joy or amazement
lssued - from the sceruful tips of my small

With the advent of the Iady clowns the
nogke of my fastidions little pscort went a
shade nearer the gonith, I think they are
dlsgusting,’” sald he. And wheb one rrned |
a somerganlt and Yt put n letles thin. |

= WIFE O
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RU Z SFE BELIEVES THZ G=N RAL IS SAFE.

rank. Uut £n'd them to put him where his
macheis conld Bnd pletty of employment.
They guve Wi g colopal's céommisslon, 1
belleve, andg vrdered him tu serve nnder his
ol friend. Geneml Antonio Maceo, He wis
delighied with this asslgnment, He left
me in charge of Mr, and Mre, Palma. Then
it wos o kiss apd good-by, and e was off
to the South 1o board the Three Fricuds.
We recelved telegraplilc notice of the sail-
Jug of the ship: There were some anxions
Wuys. The newspapers weree full of the ai-
temapts to tercepr the flibuster. Amerl-
can wir ghips wers patrolling the Floridn
coasts, and on the pther side the 8 nnluards,
warned of the d:-pn.rmre of the vessel, were

RIVERA

Happily Dreaming
of His Success
and Safely.

looking out for her. There were folse re«
ports that the Three Friends was captured,
and for some days we did not know the
truth. But at last the true news came,
Then 1 got a letter from Juin, He had
Innded on Beptember 8, and everything wns
well, He wrote that It was glorlous to he
In the saddle agaln and Le was lmpatieat
1o meet the enemy.

“1 was hs glad to hear of his safe arrivil
in the fleld ns e wai t4 get there, It was
not long before we began to see mention of
Juan's work lop’ the Journinl's war dis.
patches,

“1 do not read Engllsh, but you may be
sure my friends ghared my Interest and did
pot let any notice of my busbaod’s doings
escape me""

*Very soon I got another letter. Junn Lad
had severnl netlops with the enemy,” Mik,
Hivern sald, “and he wag enthugiastlc ovee
thie conduct of lils troeps.  He wrote a gredt
deal abagut General Maceo. Hig sdaliation
for the Geneérnl wos unbounded, Eviery
letter he wrote was full of praise for his
Goneral—his courage, his conimand of the
men, W& milltary sk and splendld dorlug.
He wrote that  the eppeny bnd oo coM-
mander who could mateh Geperal Maces,
and he Is always sure the Cuban army Wil
never be conguersd by Spaln,

“Ome Jetter told me he wis wounded, A
bullet shot In the mouth he sukd [t was,
tut he hade me pot to be wortled, ng It wos
only a trife, apd would not even disabile
bim. 1 remembered he wrote that es be
Legau the letter the lnst discharges of the
enermiy's volleys were zounding. He sent
me my létter with the offielnl dispatclivs
telllng of the enemy’s repulss.”

UNo I am not afrald for Juan,'” she sald,
“He Is dnlng bis daty mod 1 wnst trust thiine
nn misfortune wiil come, You do not ub-
derstand my confidence. You would Hf gon
were n soldler's wife. Yaur own nerves
have been shaken by yvour dreadful mis.
fortune. 1 have no fear Hut that Juan will
comie back to me. Why do you, not Enow
1 begred Lim to Jet me go with fim. T
wanted to be beslde him 1o the enmp

“General Maceo's death was a  great
ghock to my husband, He was 0 acons
tomed to seeliz the General expose Ll
self and come out withent & serdteh that
it Esemed impossible that he should be
dead."’

HXNp,! gald Mrs. Rivera. 1 epnnot ox-
plaln ., but within me I have the feallbg
that my husband (will come theough #1l
pight, T am not foolish abont if, and T
know. of course, that he 18 as llkely to be
hurt ns any other goldier—more so, may Dbe,
bocause as general one will always exposa
himself as an example to his men. Bup |
slmply feel that way, and when this war
18 over he will return and swe will be fto-
gether again,”

Al! 1 thonght, may your hopes be ful-
filled nnd may this sweer woman's loved
hsbaud eome out of the Spanish prison a
wliols, strong man, nnd be restored to her
RITA L. V. DE RUIZ

lHttie demonn—a very Bedlanm of fNih and|
| nolse and stench and profanity.

I returned with Charlle Poters, san of a
Iongshoreman, 1o hikx home (o, obtiin his
mother's permission. o n poor HHitle =oafly

PURRRR RRRRRER RERR AN RERNN RERERPRY RERRRRRR RXRRRRE RRR

i

HIL

REERRERERERERRRR RRR R R

compuunlon. His fignre
WHR never onee tense
with exeltoment. He
lolfed buek ih his geat
with the nlr of oue
shnply bored to denth.

When the (ratined
dags. ran
abont the circle and
groy-hatred men snil

eclown my eompanion
anlMed mockingly:
“Hul!. There's
sickenlng  old  \lbg
trick pgnivn. 1t looks
et across lots like
that,
1t's  teught
forehnnd.’”

The lenping coniest
came on. Now, Gil-
hert s a crack nthe
lete for a boy ol hls
nge; and his won sev-

him  be-

ernl prizes At the
forkeley games, He
|s. thercfore, & con-
nnlsssut.

He now (dlsplared the Nrst interest he had
[ stown sihee die entered the Gurden. Draw.
ing off Wiz gioves, he bent forward and
watelied the first piak-trunked and be
'npnh;i(-.l ennifestant burl Waueelf through
the mir. When the Inst palr of fiesh-col-
| ored tights had ceased to tie themselves
in bow knots over the backs of the half-
| dozen elephnnts Gilbert settled back and,
rarning to the, with an air of jneffable
wedrn, wingled with superh conceit, sald;
Dy you know I eould torh 8 better somer-
sanlt than those withoit balf tering ™
It spemed to me that the barebark jockey
race was hotly contested, hut Gilbert aaly
| smiled falntly, and remarked: “Well, that
| was fulefy good.  As n pole, those fellows
[ Bun't balf try, ¥ou kuow, but 1 think they
dlid exert (hetiselves n Httle to-dag.”

When Miles, Plair ‘and Tunor did thelr
“startiing and unigue!’ aervlal speclaitios.
for the Iife of me 1 could not heip a gronu
pand shodder. My up-to-date, hlase little
| tn looked Wt nie cotmissaratingly. and, 1
vely lupel fodr, contemptuously: “Dear
i miel wnld b, “your perves must be friglt-
Why, there's nothlig

aud

yelping '

women laughed at the |
antles of the caning |

that

very funny to see him

tit, of conrse, !

MURRAY HILL ANO CHERRY
THE CIRCL.

The Bov Br outh Up in Luxury, the
tast Side. Streer Arab and What
They Thcucht of the Show
at Madlson Square,
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fomining caierwaul of triunph and then
strutied away, with her hands distending
her bagging trousers, the hoy turned to mwe,
and there was n coldl contempl on every
aristoeratie feature of his falr young face
az he sald: *“Perhaps you think that’s
funny ™

Gllbert, T do not.”

"\\ ell, I'm gind rou don't.
place for & femnle.”

Lal bty

How 1 wished Mary Ellen Lesse eonld
bear this sn:ell opponent of the adrvance-
ment of the New Womin,

When the “thundeeltg and terrific Roman
Collsenm chariie race’ shook the earth un-
(der ux my smnll sige gbsolutely sneersd.
“Now you'll se¢ the womnn win, Yo
know she glways does. 1t wounldn’t do for
the man to beat, He would be discharged.”

“The most exalted and majestic equine
entertalnment over devised by mgu’ really
pleased Glibert, snd when It was over he
stood up and laoguidly clapped his hands
“That was peally very good.” he observed,
“Every horse wis a benuty, aud It was
very c.everly done,”

“DId yot enjoy If, Gllbert?" 1 asked as
we took our way bomeward,

“Very miuch, Indeed,” he sald polltely,
“only, yon see, all circuses are allke."”

On a slde street we passed an old woman
grinding an organ. After we bad gone a
few gteps Gllbert paused. "Then slipplog
hig hand confidentially In mine he whis-
pered, “If yan don’t mind 1 should ke 1o
go bick nnd give my car fare to that oid
womnan. I can wilk hame, you know.*

Denr Nitle man! Culture, luxury and in-
dulgence had not robbed him of a kind and
generous henrt.

I llka to remember him, not as the dis-
I'lusloned. ennuyed, blase young swell, scof-
fing at the entertalnment most boys of Wiz
years love, hut as bestowing alms with an
alr worthy of n prince of the blood royal
upon a poor, ragged, mumbling old organ
grinder.

L]

It was down between Osk and Cherry
streets that 1 found my other little man:

Down oo region where nn open and
rpeking gewer polluted the ol of the narrow
street; where the sun beat flercely upon the
dirty wayfarers; where slatternly women
leaned from their windows and seolded
thelr bableg toddling on the steps; where
vivlous-faerd men cursed and. swore and
sput upon the ground; where children ran

The ring !s no

- - - - . Ll L L]

trapese Acts. Just et Fourseil go,

Nothing could bave ULeen diulles’ there you are,”

Ulther ground you shrieking like so moany

| When a llttle swell in white duck trou-
l sers, pale blne skllor collar and white straw
hat with blie elbbon, walked by us on his
r way to his seat my Arab shled his ralibit
int himi and shouted: “Hey! see de Uttle

companion, ‘'did ynse gee blm bow Lo me—
de goy wid de flag on his nut "

fme of the glant elephants was & trifie

anruly and on being sbarply prodded by

hlg tealper, trumpered with rege. “Hear

him whistle (rog his

teunk!™ gald Clarciie;
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fonr-roomed gat cight
people.  were  Hviung,
one  of whom, the
| aged grandiather, was
11, “bad in his head.”
the grandmother snld.
The old

SR came <
{ out of hls room and E
loked wmlidly nt me 4
s [stited my errand. f
“Uireus,” . he mut-

ternd; “circns! I went
once when [ was a
boy. Thete wig horses
wird nyusle, apg''——
“Why, yes” sald |
Charlie's buxom, kind- i
ly faced wother. “1 :
don't mind If yon
take him. Come here,
sir, directly, and let
me git some of the
dirt off you,*
Therepon she fell B
upon  the Iad and
Inthered and  rohbed

nudging me ylolently,
When Ttose  Wents
worth and Josle Ash-
ton  wenf capering
and pranclog rmmd
thelr respective rlngs,
I nsked: “Which one
do  you, lke best,
Charlle®" *Hiew,
poloting his  rabhbit
townrd Rose. Just at
that moment ehe
turned her wonderful
gomersanlt, “Gee,
yuge onghter see de
tumbleset she done
den!"

“f saw it

“Bay, wasn't 1t a
pench

The bareback fock-
ey race came on, the
one which Glibert hiud
damned  with  falnt
pralse the day before,
The boy at my slde
was wild with en-
thusiasm. He stood
up nod ¥t out A
whoop  which mighs
have been heanl la
Alliany, “Look at vl
Look! Took! Al Wah
de — hex! Pay hloke
got de rmaces'”  and
sank haok exhausied
In fils sent. \

When M. Leon La
Rache disappeared 1o
Iils *“celebirated aito-
mntle wonder globe!
and Dbegan  to “as
cend n spital incling
wlthout visible menns
of propulsion,” as e

and  seritbbed him,
Then she pulled down
bls jucket and shook
him and kissed him
and told him “to be-
have himself, sud off he went,

The ride up Third avenue and across

thls child of the slums, “look at de
grags,’” she shouted, when he saw Madlson
Square,'" | seen some once In de country
wen dexy took us fer a seursion,'” be ex-
wmiainet! at the ton of his thin, shrill volee,
thereby causliig every one fn the car to re-
gard him curlously. “Say!" be continued,
breathiessly, “will de clowns walk oyver de
tops of de elefunts ¥

Upon belng assured thnt be should be-
holg some sueh femtures, he gave u sigh of
satistoetlon and resumed big study of upper
New York from the car windotw,

It was with diffienlty 1 got the child
upstalrs to hls geat before the performauces
brugun.

He looked about with bright, observant
gyek for some time, nnd then suddenly
eloctrifled me by stating In shelll, convipe-
Ing tones: “Geel dat's where de cripples
st ot the sanie tiine tlsing and indleating
n gection with his rabbif, !

Upon pressing him for his reasons fer
helleving there wans a place set apart for
aftlicted ones, he informed me that he had
counted four Inme wen who had taken
seals o that section,

Twenty-third street was full of Interest to

The Little Gherty Hill Boy.

gnilormans. Git on ter hls atraw kady dat
fell off der roof.”

“Waould yon like to be dressed Hke o
sallor, Charlie?"

“You bet,' In prompt and declslye tones.

The vlowns entered, and his Joy kuew
no boonds.  “Look at de fut belly on bim!™
he yolled with the direct simplieity of
ehlldbood. And after the whacking of the
dommy. his lnngh repg out like a peal of
bells: Al this moment 8 party of fashion-
nbly dressed people entered and took seats
nelr us, Charlie enrned to me with gen-
e commilseratlon In s glunce. “Dose
folls missed dot.’" he said pltylngly. “Dat's
too bad. He wan't no fake man'™

With the grand entrey, the ppor child
wis Inoa transport of excltement. Every
nerve in hig little, thin, bedly nourished
Body threilled with costusy. He sut umpon
the wdge of hisseat nervously claspig aod
nnelnaping bhis houds, 1 perfoct contrast to
the snmll Anoeur «who the day before had
lolled Dack In lils cuniv
dentin @t the sime eoateriafnment,

As one of the clowns went by, e saw the
child, sl smitlug woder hls white pidut,
Ctook off his hmt and bowed with mock
gravity, displaying a bald hend, with one
dttle tuft of halr. “Hey!” shricked my

lhost bored to

programme glibly puts
it, my lttle gamin
turned to n stately
Indy sltting next hlm
and cried: “Glt an to
hlg nibs erawling in his shell." And the
stately dame langhed behingd her fan until
she was searlet In the foce.

Murray Fil and Oherry B had one .
ground In commop. When 1 asked Chartie:
“Do’ you ke the woman clown?’ with a
snort of coutempt. he snswered: “Nit,
she's no good on espth.'

After ¢very number the bogy turned an
nrxiogs face to me: “Is It over now?" he
would nsk, nnd when [ assured hlm that
his happluess was (o lust a ltile longer
he would agialn turn his fape, aglow with
satlsfaction and Joy, to the scetig Lefors
him.

But every beautiful experience comas at
last to an end. And to Churlle Peters, of
Cherry  Hill, finally came the end of, I
l‘.lme. the bappiest doy of bis sturyved, il

wlmn the last proud eurvetting horse
had trotted frow che rlog, when the st
grumrul tnlr Hud kissed ber Haids wo b
CEOW o nydlenee slowly rose,
poor | llTe bo:r fome, tod, nnd, tuening up o
sober fieo Lo M, sald In_ o choked, st
sl volee, “1t's all ovier,

I touk hlw to Thisd avevue aod started
him on kls homeward Joprney, Jnokied
after hlm ns the orowid supged betwiet
us, lokt him for o mgment, toen saw nlm
Agnin—a pithatic 1irgle ﬂj-.ure a'lunulug

wiilte  toy rabblt cloge 1o hiz  tattee
jueket. EDITH SESSIONS 'l"L'!.’E‘ﬁB.
L Y T A




